


TheTragedie 


On me, whofe all not equals Edwards molt}', 

On me that halt, and am vnfhapcn thus. 

My Dukedome to a beggerly denier. 

I do Riiftaketny perfon all this while. 

V pon my life fhe Ands,a! though I cannot 
My felfe,to be a maruailous proper man. 

He be at charges for a looking glaflc, 

And entertaine fome fcoreor twoof taylers? 

T o IT u clie fafhions to adorne my bodie. 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

I will maintainc it with feme little coft: 

But Arft lie turnc yon fellow in hisgrauc. 

And then retume lamenting to my loue, 

Shine out feirc funne,till I haue bought a glade, 

T hat I may fee my fliadow as I palfe. Exit, 

Enter Quteue , Lera Ritters, G ray, 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt hisAlaic- 
Wi 1 1 foone recouer his accuftomcd health. ({tic 

Cray In that you boroke it ill,it makes him worfe. 
Therefore for Gods fake entertaine good comfort. 

And cheere his grace with quicke and mery words, 

Q«. If he were dead, what would betide of me, 

R'. No other harmc but lofle of fuch a Lord. 

Q«. The lofle of fuch a Lord includes all harmc, 

Gr, The heauens haue bleft you with a goodly fonne. 
To be your comforter vv lien he is gone. 

Qtr. Oh he is yong.and his minoritie 
I s put vnto the truft ofRich. Glocefter, 

A man that loues not me, nor none of you. 

JRi. Is it concluded he (hall be protestor? 

Q«. It is detcrmined,not concluded yet, 

But fo it muft be if the King mifearrie, ( Enter Buck., Barbj 
Gr. Here come the Lords of Buckingham, and Darby. 

B uc. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Bar, God make your maiefticioyfull as you baucbcene. 
Q*. The Countefie Richmond good my Lo:of Darby, 
To yourgoed prayers will fcarcely lay, Amen: 

Yet Darby notvvitiilanding,flieesyour wife. 

And 


of Richard the third. 

A nd loues not me, be you good Lo, affurde 
1 hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Bar, I do befeech you either not beleeue 
The enuious flauoders of her falfc accufers, 

Or if Ore beaccufdcin true report. 

Beare with her weakne{Te,which I thinke procecdes, 

From wayward fickne{Te,and no grounded malice. 

Ritt. Saw vou the King to day , my Lo.of Darbie i 
Bar, But no w the Duke of Buckingham, and I, 

Came from viA ting his Maieftie. 

Qtf . Withlikdihoodeofhis amendment Lords ? 

Bhc, Madame, good hope, his Grace fpcakes cheerfully. 
Q». God graum him health, did you confer with him ? 
Bus. Madame we did : He dcAres to make attonement 
Betwixt the Duke ofGlocefter.andvour brothers. 

And betwixt them, and my Lord Chamberlaine, 

And fent to warne them to his royall prefence. 

Q*. Would all were well, but that will neuer be, 

I feare our happinefle is at the higheft. Enter Ghee (ter* 

Glo, They do me wrong,and I will not endure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the Kings? 

That I forfooth amfternc and loue them not ; 

By holy Paul they loue his Grace but lightly. 

That fill his circs with fuch difeentions rumors 
B ecaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire. 

Smile in mens faces, ftnootb,deceiue and cog, 

Ducke with French nods, and apifh courteAe, 

I muft be held a rankerous enemie. 

Cannot a plaine man liueand thinke no harmc, 

But thus his Ample truth muft be abufde,. 

By Aiken flie innnuating Isckes ? 

To whom in all thisprefence {peakes your Grace? 

G/s. 1 o thee, that baft nor heneflie nor grace. 

When haue I iniu; ed thee,vvhen done thec wrong, 

Or thee , or thee,or any of vour faftion ? 

^ Plague ypon you all. His royall perfon 
(Whom God p; eferue better then you would wifti) 

Cannot be quietfcarce a breathing while, 
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